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II THE TRINITY TABLET 
TRINITY COLLEGE, 
HARTFORD, CONN. 
mHIS College was chartered lJy the state of Connecticut in 1823, and as this result was chiefly due to the activity and sagacity of the Rt. Rev. Bishop Brownell, he may justly be regarded as its founder. This college does only college work. There is no divinity, law, medical or other 
professional school connected with it, as it is intended to give a liberal Education, adapted to fit young men 
to enter most advantageously upon the study of the Learned Professions or a business career after graduation, 
Its course of study is therefore conservative, adhering to that system wli ich long experience has shown to be 
most effective. In all essential respects its course of stutly is similRr to that of the leading A1rerican 
Colleges, its requirements for admission with those at H arvard and the twelve associated colleges, of whicll 
this college is one, according to the schedule adopted by them some years ago. Its situation is elevated, 
commanding a beautiful view, and very salubrious. Its buildings are new &.nc m1surpassed fm convenience 
and comfort. 
COURSES OF INSTRUCTION. 
The college offers four courses of instruction, viz. : I. A COURSE IN ARTS; II. A COURSE IN LETTERS 
.A.ND SCIENCE; Ill. A COURSE IN SCIENCE; IV. A COURSE IN LETTERS. 
The courses extend over four years, with the exception of tue Course in Science, wbich is completed in 
three years. 
Students completing the Course in Arts receive the degree of Bachelor of Arts. Students completing the 
Course in Letters and Science, of the Course in Science, receive the degree of Bachelor of Science, those 
completing tlle course in Letters receive the degree of Bachelor of Letters. 
Students who do not propose to pursue all the studies of any of the regular courses are permitted, under 
the name of Special Students, to recite with any class in such studies as, upon examination, they are found 
4ualified to pursue. 
,SCHOLARSHIPS. 
There are numerous Acholarships. These differ in yalue, some remitting the charge for tuition, and others 
both the charge for tuition and that for room-rent in whole or in pnrt. For holders of Scholarships remit-
ting the entire charges for tuition and room-rent, the Treasurer's bills are reduced to $42.60; and the 
necessary expense of such students including bo,ud and other personal items will not exceed $250, or 
,300 a year. 
For Catalogues apply to the President or Secretary ot the Faculty. 
THE CHAS. R. HART Co.,----··-••s94-902 MAIN STREET. 
OVER FIFTY YEARS IN BUSINESS. 
OUR NEW STORE COMPLETED. 
It is the most inviting, best lighted and LARGEST SHOW ROOM IN CONNECTICUT, 
and with our additional five floors, 40 x 90 feet, .makes one of the Largest Stores in New England 
devoted entirely to Floor Coverings, Window Draperies and Wall Hangings. 
Readers of THE T iBLET can save money here. 
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EDITORIALS 
THE football captain for next season has finally been elected and 
THE TABLET extends to the recipient of that position its heart-
iest congratulations and wishes for a successful team. Let him 
remember that the office is one of importance in this small world of 
ours and carries with it high responsibilities as well as collegiate 
distinction. On the captain largely depends the success of the team. 
No matter how good the material or how hard the practice, if the 
captain does not manage his men properly, if he does not use tact, 
if he is sparing in praises and profuse in noisy rebukes, the eleven 
will not come up to the standard that we should maintain. Here's 
hoping that the captain for next season will avoid these pitfalls and 
turn out a team that will be a credit to Trinity and an honor to him-
self, a hope.which THE TABLET feels convinced will be fully realized. 
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THE TAB LET wishes to remind those of its readers who are 
delinquent in their subscriptions that it is their duty as loyal 
Trinity men to help the management in this resp ::c-ct as much as lies 
within their power. It takes money to carry on a publication of 
any sort, and if we expect to have the support of the business men 
in town we must do what we can to support ourselves. This recalls 
also how much dependence we place upon our a ·1vertisers; and our 
duty in regard to them. The firms that appear in the TABLET are 
the leading firms in town. They are firms that in many cases have 
a personal interest in the college; and they are the firms that ought 
to control exclusively the college trade. This they have done in 
the past and it is this loyalty to the college which has made it possi-
ble for the TABLET to find support in town. It has been the aim of 
past editors of the TABLET to make the paper a medium, of real 
value to advertisers and not an object of charity. If the student 
body will co-operate, this can be done, and posterity, if not the 
present generation of students, will be the gainers. 
-l<· -l(· 
* * 
WE find upon looking at our catalogue that as usual we are to 
enjoy the Easter vacation some four weeks or so after Easter 
vacation has become ancient history. This time-honored custom is 
adhered to, so it seems, for the purpose of giving us the novel sen-
sation of walking i_nto chapel on Easter Day, and listening to 
our superior choir and a discourse by some one of our much respected 
faculty, and of enjoying the day within the walls of our well-beloved 
college. This is all very well, but however much we would enjoy 
listening to a college sermon, we would possibly enjoy even more 
going home to our respective families and spending this special day 
with them, attending a service elsewhere and listening to some one 
with whose ideas we are perhaps not so well acquainted. It is not 
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wildly exciting to find ourselves wandering around alone during our 
recess, occupying the unique position of being the only college men 
who are having an Easter vacation at such a time, as the majority 
of colleges and even preparatory schools, with a strange incongruity, 
have seen the wisdom of having an Easter vacation come some where 
near the day which supposedly gives rise to it. 
TRINITY COLLEGE 
WHEN through these halls no longer I shall stroll, And even quite forgotten is my name, 
(For many a mortal fails to gain his goal, 
Yes, few are crowned with long enduring fame.) 
When through these halls no longer I shall stroll, 
When gone forever are my college hours, 
When from its nest has winged away my soul 
And other youths dwell happy in the Towers. 
Still may the perfume of these days then fled, 
These days of goodly fellowship and cheer, 
Sweeter and sweeter grow as rose-leaves red, 
Until our beauteous College far and near 
By men be styled the flower of the earth, 
And all men honored who have given her worth . 
.Daniel Hugh Verder• 
THE MASTERPIECE 
JT was stoutly maintained by every man, woman and child in 
Massapequock County that Frederick William Jones was the 
most expert taxidermist in the whole world. The doubting were 
asked to pay one visit to Fred's queer old cabin out in the back-
woods, and then form an opinion of the skill of the rural celebrity. 
Fred's home had always been in old Masspequock, and from his 
earliest years he had been an enthusiast in taxidermy. His work-
shop was half a mile from his home in the village, in what was once 
a deserted log cabin. He had chosen this because it seemed to him 
an ideal place for such work; quiet, romantic, and with an appro-
priate air about it, since the old building was in a deep forest which 
reached almost to the edge of the small town. Indeed, more than 
one bear had been seen in this same forest, and as for moose, they 
were a common enough thing in a region so near the Canadian line. 
The cabin contained two rooms, a workshop and a museum, the 
front door opening into the latter. The museum was fitted up with 
spedmens of the young man's skill, the material for most of them 
having been ?btained within ten miles of this neck of woods. The 
feature of the collection was the way in which the stuffed creatun.s 
were arranged, the idea being to startle with fright those entering 
the museum for the first time. Upon opening the door, a panther 
seemed to be crouched for a spring from a limb overhead. A rat-
tlesnake was coiled up on the floor at the left; his eyes gleaming 
and his fangs thrust forth. A huge black bear was just about to 
crush the visitor from the right, and other objects were arranged in 
accordance with the general plan. 
In the centre, directly opposite the door, was a vacant pedestal, 
on which Fred's latest production, a moose at bay, was to be placed. 
At the time our story opens Fred had left a coat hanging from 
a nail directly over this pedestal and the pockets happened to be 
full of apples. 
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Truly one's sensations on first entering this den of ferocity were 
far from encouraging, and many a visitor had turned, with a cry, 
to leave in fright the horrible reception accorded him. Hence the 
villagers looked upon the young man as a rare genius, and his fame 
had spread to the outlying counties, even across the border to Beaver 
Dam, a village which also "boasted a taxidermist, Joshua Briggs by 
name. The news of a dangerous rival gave this rural gentleman 
no rest and he must go down and see for himself how much truth 
there was in the rumor. 
Fred received his visitor cordially and at once drove him out to 
the shop. On the way he constantly urged upon Briggs the im-
portance of taking everything coolly when he entered the museum. 
"Don't be surprised at anything you may see inside." 
He had given this same admonition to all his former visitors, but 
one and all had been greatly startled upon encountering the ex-
pectant animals within. 
* * * * * * * * * * 
He was only a big black bear, and he was waddling through 
those same woods in the most self satisfied way imaginable. He 
crunched through the underbrush with an unconcerned air of not 
caring at all where he was going. He had some idea of waiting 
around till night and then trying his luck on one of the sheep-pens 
in the neighboring village, and in the meanwhile amused himself 
with an aimless tour of exploration. Ahead of him our friend saw 
an old log cabin with no signs of life. He at once put his paws up 
to a window and looked in. Really, this was a strange convention 
inside! A lot of animals, birds and reptiles seemed to be having a 
tableau, and he felt hurt that he had not been invited to take part. 
Of course, the proper thing to do was to go inside. The front door 
resisted all efforts at demolition, but the back door was more sus-
106 THE TRIN!TY TABLET 
ceptible to his attentions and crashed through with a bang to the 
floor within. Passing through a small workroom, in which he saw 
nothing to interest him, the bear entered the front room and sur-
veyed the collection of animals. Well! well! this was a nice way 
to affect indifference to his entrance, and he did not understand it 
at all, especially when the most thorough sniff! sniff! failed to 
discover any signs of life. However, he smelled the apples, and 
after snuffing about, discovered them in the coat hanging near the 
pedestal. He jumped upon this and reached toward the coat. Just 
at that moment he heard a hand on the latch from without. Scent-
ing danger, he wheeled toward the opening door, placing himself 
in a defensive attitude, and stood motionless, awaiting the arrival of 
the approaching enemy. 
* * * * * * * * * * 
When about eighty yards from the house, Fred heard a .loud 
noise, as if something in the rear of the cabin had fallen in. Re-
membering that the back door had been shaky for some time and 
had probably been blown in by ~he wind, he paid no further atten-
tion to the noise. 
"Now," said he to Briggs, as they alighted from the wagon, 
"you take this key, and go in and see what you think of it while I tie 
up the horse. Above all, don't let anything surprise you." 
'' Oh, say ! " cried Briggs, nettled, '' don't you suppose I have 
stuffed critters myself?" 
"Well, I only wanted to give you fair warning, that's all." 
Briggs walked up to the door, turned the key in the lock, and 
entered with a confident air. He thought these specimens were 
very good; yes, he had to admit that they startled him a little at 
first, especially that figure on the central pedestal-a large black 
bear, looking towards him with a savage and sinister expression. 
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Briggs was struck with admiration-this was the best work he 
had ever seen. And those eyes! Why, the fire in them actually 
seemed alive ! It was marvellous ; he must go up and feel of them, 
so he advanced to the figure, and as he did so he imagined he could 
see the eyes fo11ow him, and could hear the creature breathe-truly 
a masterpiece ! 
When he was about two feet from the animal's nose he stopped, 
speechless, for the bear had opened bis mouth and now looked more 
savage than ever. This was, to say the least, a little out of the 
ordinary, and Briggs' feelings as he saw the bear glare at him and 
slightly incline forward were impossible to describe. His hair was 
rigidly set on end, his knees gave way and he was the prcverbial ' 
picture of fright from head to foot. His surprise at seeing the 
dead awake, as he thought, was only natural, and for a full minute 
he and the bear looked at each other, one almost as d11mfounded 
as the other. Briggs tried to cry for help, but all he could do was 
to ejaculate, in a very faint voice, '' Good Gosh-sh ! " This broke 
the spell, and in the next moment the animal gave a spring at the 
unfortunate Briggs, missed him and lap.ded heavily on the floor, as 
the taxidermis:, with the instinct of an old hunter, sprang lightly 
to one side. 
* * * * * * * * • 
Fred had no sooner finished tieing up the horse than he heard 
a sound as if something had fallen within the hut, and supposing 
the strange collector had overturned something, rushed in quickly. 
The sight of a live bear chasing Briggs around the room was 
enough to make Fred forget his own admonition, for this was going 
his exhibition one better. Briggs tripped and fe]l, and the animal 
threw his weight on him. Fred sprang at the bear from the side 
and pushed him over, the creature's claws adhering tightly to 
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Briggs' clothing. Fred seized a broom and p::>ked the bear in the 
ribs with the handle until he was forced to let go. The bear rolled 
over, but quickly regained his feet and lunged at the two men. Fred 
gave him a hard whack over the snout with the broom handle, and 
Briggs helped by throwing a costly piece of taxidermy at th~ in-
truder, which fell wide. In at:d out among the stuffed figures and 
groups the chase continued. Fred made for the door, and as Briggs 
passed by in wild flight, he grabbed the poor man, pulled him 
through the door and slammed it, the lock catching just as the be1r 
came against it with his full weight. The door held firmly. Fred 
dashed around to the back, went in through the broken-down door 
and slammed the door between the workshop and the museum. 
This door held as strongly as the one in front, and both resisted the 
be-ar's efforts to escape. 
They now got Fred's g"un from the wagon and by two well-
directed shots through the window despatched the animal neatly. 
Upon entering the museum Fred found a great deal of his collec-
tion more or less damaged by the <:;candalous actions of the now · 
defunct bear. 
"Well," said Fred to Briggs, as he gazed at his shattered handi-
work,'' this is the largest bear ever seen in these parts, I'll warrant, 
and I guess I'll put him right here on this pedestal, just as he was 
when you entered, since he seemed so anxious to pose there. The 
moose can be placed somewhere else, for I think that with the 
benefit of your late experience with our friend we can make a most 
realistic production." 
James Albert Wales. 
BEYONi:? 
IN ancient Egypt, we are told, Each lifeless body was enrolled 
In folds of fabrics finely wrought, 
With spices rare, on camels brought 
From borders far of distant seas 
To realm of the great Rameses. 
Then on each fold of fabric white 
An hoary scribe with care would write 
Each deep desire which on earth 
To this man's deeds gave mortal birth ; 
And when the soul untrammeled fled 
To mystic regions of the dead, 
Flinging far its mortal frame, 
The very substance and the name 
Of all that makes it mortal here, 
Then stands apart, sublime and clear, 
The chief desire which over all 
He held this man as one in thrall. 
He follows to eternity 
This one desire, though it may be 
Pure, to lead to holy peace, 
From doubts and fears to grant surcease, 
Or of ambition, strife, or war, 
This he pursues for evermore. 
So dear, my soul, should it leaves yours her; 
To breast the unknown which all men fear-
Would rise to the light of that other life 
Free from ambition and moral strife, 
With one desire, so pure, so true-
To love you forever, and only you. 
Cranston Brenton. 
ADIEU 
I WONDER what it is that ails me, Why my pipe doesn't even taste good ; 
What is this that now so upsets me, 
That even gets into the wood? 
At last my old partner has failed me. 
My love for you has grown cold. 
Together we've faced many hardships. 
Together we both have grown old. 
A vision, a fair face haunts me, 
And though you have long held my heart, 
She don't like cigars and pipes, she says, 
So I fear you and I must part. 
James M. Hudson. 
I AM A SLAVE 
I AM a slave to but one passion strong, Which, though I love, at times I almost hate ; 
My chains make music oft, yet sometimes grate 
Into the very being of my soul. 
What is this passion save my love for song ; 
It poorly pays and has no earthly goal, 
And yet it fascinates me with its grace ; 
It gladdens and makes sorrowful my face. 
Oh how can I resist ; for like a bark 
Ruled by the surging sea, my soul is tossed 
Along the valleys of the deep, nigh lost, 
Where all is melancholy, drear and dark. 
Oh never, never can my soul be free. 
Yea, I must die a slave to Poesie. 
.Daniel Hugh Verder. 
THE SKIPPER OF THE BLACK HA WK 
EDI30N COURTNEY was a much degreed man. He was an 
A. B., and LL. B. and a B. S. He was young, ambitious and 
talented. Above all he was a genius. Originality was his cardinal 
virtue, and in its development all of his energy centered. Caring 
for the past only as it served him as a school master, his faith was 
in the future. He stood in the forefront of progress. 
Edison Courtney was entirely unlike anyone else. In thought, 
in manner, in dress, he was independent. In fact, he was a fine 
sample '' of what the Lord can do at his leisure." 
He had been a diligent student of law. He had won honors in 
literature, but his ambition had been to write a great book-a book 
that should startle people and make a profound impression. '' Fili us 
N ullius" was the title of his work. Publishers rejected it; critics 
carped at it; magazines returned it, with a polite "very sorry, but 
it is unavailable at present." True, the story did not bubble over 
with turgid rhetoric, nor did it cater to pulmonory athleticism. It 
simply told the naked truth in keen, direct, searching manner. But 
it had one flaw which the critics could not forgive-it was original 
in thought and in treatment, and originality is an atmosphere 
which but few critics can breathe and not perish. 
Courtney was not the man to trifle, so storing away this experi-
ence, he decided to enter Cornell and devote a few years to science, 
a sphere in which originality is not only recognized, but is ap-
plauded, honored and rewarded. It was there that I first met him. 
A tall, rather slender, muscular youth, with snapping black eyes 
and an agreeable face. He was simple in dress, frank in manner. 
Having experienced the ins and outs of college life he rapidly rose 
into popularity with the college boys. He was a "good fellow" 
with the students and a favorite with the belles. Having abundant 
resources he became a member of nearly all the prominent college 
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clups, and was a much desired man in Ithaca society. Society was 
his only gamble. He was an enthusiastic sportsman, a strong sup-
porter of athletics. In his first year he made the foot-ball team, in 
his second the crew, and his hearty '' Cornell ! I yell ! yell ! yell ! 
Cornell!" rang out on the breeze with a vigor that enthused under-
graduates. 
In the classroom he was regarded as little short of a phenome-
non. His work in science and mechanics seemed almost inspired. 
With gages, chemicals, and fluids he produced surprising results 
that won him the title of ''Wizard." · 
Courtney spent some time in the Polar regions. 'l'he object of 
the tour was to investigate certain geological formations on the east-
ern coast of Greenland. It is not with this that I claim your atten-
tion at present, excepting to state that even in that frigid climate he 
completely won the hearts of the dusky maidens by attending the 
social functions in their igloos, and presenting the fur encased belles 
with a delicious confection, made from his own recipe,-whale blub-
ber marshmallows and tallow caramels. 
Shortly after his return from this expedition Courtney went to 
Florence, Italy, where he spent the season at the summer home of 
his father, coming back to New York at the beginning of the social 
season. 
He engaged apartments in one of the city's most select hotels 
and also opened an office on Broadway. 
On the top floor of an eighteen story structure, -just at the top 
of the elevator, Room 1983,-was this sign in large gold letters: -
EDISON COURTNEY, 
SKIPPER OF THE BLACK HA WK. 
The door was always locked. No visitor ever entered the apart-
ments. The superintendent of the building said that he knew 
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nothing about the offices or the occupant, except that it was one of 
the finest suits of the building,-handsomely furnished and com-
manding a magnificent view of the harbor and the Jersey and Long 
Island coasts. They had been rented by a young fellow who gave 
his name as Courtney and presented his check for a year's payment 
in advance. He knew nothing about the occupant's business, but 
should judge that he was a banker or a broker. 
The lawyers and the insurance men on the same floor had never 
seen Courtney. 
The elevator boy was the only witness: he had got a glimpse 
now and then of the new occupant and he swore that room 1983 was 
hoodooed ! He declared that he had taken the man up to r 98 3 once 
during the day and then he appeared leisurely walking in at the 
entrance on the first floor and he took him up again. He took es-
pecial note of the man and was positive that he did not take him 
down again, and still the same evening the same man appeared in 
dress suit, and hurrying into the elevator at the entrance, ordered : 
" I 98 3-Eighteenth floor!" 
The elevator boy was a mixture of many superstitions. He al-
ways trembled when a man asked for "Floor I 3" and was especially 
careful on Fridays. This last addition was too much for him. He 
notified the superintendent that he was to sever his connections 
with the corporation at the end of the week. 
"Boss! I'm troo ! Dis yere elebator is hoodooed! I swa' my-
self, I do dat, boss, dat I lift dat man up to de eighteent' floo' 
pro'chin twenty time, an' de debel, boss, he don' come 'round nex' 
morning chipper as a chickin' an' ask · me to lift him up again, an' 
boss, dat when he nebber yet dun come down!" 
When this got around among Courtney's friends, they laughingly 
said that it was only additional evidence that he was a rising young 
man. What really puzzled them was why he called himself the 
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"Skipper of the Black Hawk." For, they argued, the only craft 
that Courtney owned was a little sloop on Lake Cayauga called the 
"Water Witch." 
Since his polar exploits he had been the recipient of many letters 
and invitations; was asked to lecture in Chicago, to accept a profes-
sorship in a New England university, to write articles for a syndi-
cate. Fanatics wrote and kindly offered to improve on his plan for 
finding the north pole, others wanted a lock of his hair, a postage 
stamp he had licked, or his autograph, while girls bashfully in-
quired if he could dance or was married. 
A swell reception was given in his honor by the members of the 
Gradatim Club. Leading lights in legal lore and literature were 
present, staid scholars and sages of science sat beside him, motherly 
matrons and merry maidens met the master of mechanics, their 
white shoulders glistening in the dazzling light. It was on this oc-
casion that Courtney met a Miss Virginia Miller, daughter of Gen-
eral Mason Miller of the English army. Miss Miller had been 
traveling in this country and desirous of meeting the young wizard. 
It was the old story of love at first sight. 
After the reception was over Courtney drove in his cab with the 
young heiress to her hotel. 
'' Miss Miller," he remarked, '' I am very sorry that I did not 
have the ple'asure of your acquaintance when you first arrived in 
the city. I am sure that I could have made it very pleasant for us 
both." 
'' I assure you I should have enjoyed it." she replied, '' but I 
find it necessary to consider my completed arrangements and shall 
leave for San Francisco in the morning." 
'' Then you do not intend to remain over and attend the art ex-
hibition in the evening," he inquired. 
"It seems impossible, Mr. Courtney. My plans are made, and, 
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although I am sure I should be delighted to view the work of your 
masters, I think it best to consider my previous plans." 
Courtney was thoroughly infatuated. The girl was handsome, 
educated and cultured. If it had not been for his many engage-
ments he would have been tempted to take the trip also. As it was 
he had more than a dozen engagements for only six nights and had 
accepted them all. Arriving at the hotel he parted with Miss 
Miller, wishing her a most pleasant trip through the west. 
Courtney continued the week in his usual way. The mysterious 
office became more mysterious , the men in the building, like the 
elevator boy, began to move out. Now he was here and now he 
wasn't ! '' Now you see him and now you don't ! " 
At his hotel he appeared at all times of the night. He would 
go to his, rooms and in a few hours walk in again at the front en-
trance differently dressed. It was beginning to be noticeable that 
Courtney was accepting invitations to more than one entertainment 
when he had an engagement for the same evening in another city. 
He never had the reputation of being fickle nor a man of questioned 
veracity, but now some rather odd and incredible rumors were be-
ing heard. Courtney had promised a Miss Dryhurst of Philadel-
phia to attend an afternoon tea she was to give in his honor at 3 
o'clock on \Vednesday December 23. He had purchased a box at 
the Horse Show to be given in New York on the same date, and 
now it was announced that Mr. Edison Courtney would act as best 
man at the much talked of Seidl-Bickford wedding on December 
2 3, at Chicago. Either Mr. Courtney must be making rash prom-
ises or his success was turning his head. But the strangest and 
most startling announcement was when the newspapers appeared on 
the day following. Here in the head of the long list of patrons at 
the Horse Show was the following: "The box in the center was 
occupied by Mr. and Mrs. Van Allen Elmeric, with Mr. Edison 
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Courtney, the young society wizard, and Miss Harlan Gilbert, the 
handsomest debutante of the season." 
On the second column was a lavish description of the Seidl-Bick-
ford wedding, stating that "Mr. Edison Courtney, the young 
scientist who had recently startled the world with a plan for reach-
ing the much coveted north pole, and an intimate friend of Mr. 
Seidl, entered with the groom." 
And directly under this wedding which happened in Chicago on 
December 23, was a local from Philadelphia stating that "The re-
ception in honor of Mr. Edison Courtney at the residence of Miss 
Dryhurst was one of the most pleasant affairs of the season. Mr. 
Courtney responded gracefully to the toast "Why I am here," stat-
ing that he knew ot no other reason excepting that he was the 
"Skipper of the Black Hawk," modestly turning the question of his 
scientific ability to this witty title which Mr. Courtney has adopted." 
The surprise of the readers of the morning dailies can be imag-
ined when they read these apparently absurd and conflicting stories. 
Miss Virginia Miller had continued her tour of the west and was 
just entering the city of San Francisco in a Southern Pacific palace 
car, when this ridiculous item was shown her in a California paper. 
'' Why ! " she remarked, '' how absurd ! I met Mr. Courtney 
on my rP-cent trip to New York. He is a most interesting man. 
But this is certainly amusing. I received a telegram from him only 
yesterday, the date of all these occurrences, and it was direct from 
New York." 
The prominence that the wizard had obtained was the discussion 
for the rest of the trip. The train rolled into the station and the 
passengers quickly alighted and greeted their waiting friends. Miss 
Miller stepped down the platform ; a clanking livery came driving 
toward her. It stopped directly in front of her and a tall, slender, 
distinguished looking young man stepped out and advanced. There 
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was a pleasant but roguish smile on his countenance as he extended 
his hand. 
"Mr. Courtney!" she exclaimed breathlessly, "Mr. Courtney!" 
"Miss Miller," he replied, laughing. 
She stood for a moment and gazed at him! She could say noth-
ing! Her surprise had completely stunned her. 
'' Is this really you, Mr. Courtney, or am I laboring under a de-
lusion? I am so mystified that I cannot believe it. Is it fact or 
fancy?" 
'' I always supposed I was Courtney!" he responded, jovially. 
'' I am completely bewildered!" she exclaimed. '' But if this is 
actually you I believe every word that the papers said this morning." 
Courtney hurried her into the cab, and they were soon at the 
entrance of the hotel. The drawing room was not occupied and as 
they entered Courtney exclaimed : 
"Miss Miller, I came here on important business! I want to ask 
you to accept the name of Courtney ! How would that sound? In 
other words I ask you to be my wife." 
She looked at him steaclfastly, her dark eyes snapping brightly. 
'' And did you come way out here for this?" she asked. 
'' For this ! " he replied as he grasped her hand. 
'' Then tell me one thing, Edison," she said, '' and I will grant 
your desire." 
"What is it?" he asked. 
" Tell me how you got here and your request is granted." 
He hesitated, and then smiled. 
'• Virginia, let the wedding bells chime now, and your question 
will answer itself!" 
As the wedding bells rung from the little church on the corner, 
Virginia Miller-Courtney stepped into an odd and strangely shaped 
carriage, a diminutive but elegantly appointed apartment. And as 
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they sat side by side on the divan the carriage rose higher and 
higher, sailing majestically upward as they left the city of San 
Francisco far below them. She had married the '' Skipper of the 
Black Hawk," and her honeymoon was passed in the aeroplane 
among the clouds. Now they were in Chicago, now in New York , 
and now again in London. 
Francis Trevelyan Miller. 
SURF TO ARID SAND 
SURF to arid sand ; Dew to pansy blown : 
Rain to thirsty land; 
Fruit to seed long sown; 
Sleep to darksome night ; 
Thou to me, 0 Sprite. 
Water to the fountain; 
• Music to emotion; 
Valley to the mountain; 
Streamlet to the ocean ; 
Time to eternity ; 
I, 0 Love, to thee. 
COLLEGE AND CAMPUS 
Daniel Hugh Verder. 
AT a meeting of the ,A.thletic Association held in the Greek room, Friday, Dec. 16th, the following resolutions were adopted: " The 'Executive Com-
mittee' which shall also be the 'Undergraduate Advisory Committee,' shall 
consist of the president of the T. C. A. A. (chairman), the secretary of the T. 
C. A. A., and the captains and managers of the football, baseball and track 
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teams." "Those members of the football team who are entitled to wear uni-
versity sweaters shall also be allowed to wear a white 'T ' on the old gold and 
blue striped sweaters, and an old gold • T' on a blue cap." At the same 
meeting Monroe Gleason Haight, 'oo, was elected manager of the football team 
for 1899 and Richard Peck assistant manager. Also, David L. Schwartz, 'oo, 
was elected delegate to the N. E. A. A. A. 
Captain Glazebrook, 'oo, of the basket-ball team, has named the following 
men as the probable line-up of his team: Henderson, '02, center; Manager 
Brinley, '01, and Merriam, '02, guards ; Bellamy, '01, and Glazebrook, 'oo, for-
wards. 
At a meeting of the Glee Club. Moses J. Brines, 'oo, was elected leader in 
place of Harry Hornor, 'oo, resigned. 
The photograph of the '98 football team recently taken contains the follow-
ing men: Sutton, '99, captain; Johnson and Blake~lie, '98 ; Rich, Littell, 
Bacon, Ingalls, Woodle, J. Nichols and Vibbert, all '99; T. P. Browne, 'oo; 
W. P. Brown, Bellamy, Wheeler, Brinley and H. Nichols, of '01 ; Weed, Hen-
derson, Syphax and Clapp, of '02. 
It is probable that W. McA. Johnson, '98, and F. C. Ingalls, '99, will con-
tinue their studies in _ Trinity next year, and, as they may each play one more 
year, the football team will be greatly strengthened if they decide to return. 
W. P. Brown, '01, has been elected captain of the football team for next year. 
W. J. Cable, '01, who was injured recently while skating and had to go 
home, has returned. 
David L. Schwartz, 'oo, of Lakewood, N. Y., and John Gilbert Mcilvaine, 
'oo, of Philadelphia, have been elected to the German Club. 
The second Trinity German was held in Alumni Hall, Dec. 19th, and was 
largely attended by the students and the ladies of Hartford. The patronesses 
were : Mrs. George Williamson Smith, Mrs. I. K. Hamilton and Mrs. Belknap 
Beach. The leaders were Donald L. Corson and Bryan K. Morse. The first 
half was devoted to Christmas celebrating, and the favors were flowers, candy 
canes, ribbons, bon-bons, animals, Christmas cards and holly. The second 
half was devoted to the army and navy and the favors were in keeping with this 
idea. They were match boxes, stamped with the U.S. Eagle, sailor knots, mili-
126 THE TRIN[TY TABLET 
tary capes and caps, cigarettes and epaulettes, and bows (beaux) and bells 
(belles) made up in Trinity colors. Emmon's orchestra furnished the music 
and E. Rabenstein prepared the supper. 
The annual fall dramatic entertainment of the Jesters was given in Alumni 
Hall, Friday evening, Dec. 20. The Jesters always make it a point to set the 
ball rolling for the season with something exceptionally good and their per-
formance Friday showed that they intended to live up to their reputation. 
Much of the success of the Jesters is attributable to Mr. Harry Archer Hornor, 
stage manager. Mr. Hornor is a born actor and possesses the rare tact of 
drilling the cast in their parts. Two plays were presented, "One Touch of 
Nature," a drama in one act, and "All in a Fog," a farce in one act. The cast 
for the drama was as follows: William Penholder, Moses J. Brines, 'oo..; Beau-
mont Fletcher {a barrister and dramatic author) Cranston Brenton, '99 ; Mr. 
Belgrave, Allen S. Titus, 'oo; Jones {porter, etc., to the Adelphi chambers} 
Harry A. Hornor, 'oo; Miss Constance Belmour, James M. Walker, '01. Hor-
nor took his ·part very commendably and made a realistic porter. Brines, as 
Penholder, acquitted himself admirably. Brenton and Titus also deserve 
praise, while Walker made a charming Miss Belmour. The cast for "All in a 
Fog" was as follows: Simonides Swanhopper {a model young bachelor), John 
G. Mcllvaine, 'oo ; Lawrence Lavender (a valet from May fair), Alfred B. 
Quaile, '02 ; Bloomfield Brambleton {a country gentteman), Frank S. More-
house, '01; Acily (Brambleton's daughter), John W. Nichols, '99; Matilda 
Jane (a superior housemaid) George T. Kendal, '99. Morehouse and Quaile 
are new on the ~oards, but both carried their parts well. Kendal, as Matilda 
Jane was a success. At the rising and falling of the curtain in both plays and 
incidentally through them, music was furnished by Colloque, '99, piano, and 
Schw~rtz, 'oo, and Kurth, 'oo, violins. A large and fashionable Gudience was 
present. After the plays there was a dance program of ten numbers. The 
patronesses were Mrs. G. W. Smith, Mrs. W. S. Robb, Mrs. F. S. Luther, Mrs. 
R. B. Riggs, Mrs. W. H. C. Pynchon, Mrs. Henry Ferguson, Mrs. F. B. Allen, 
Mrs. E. S. Van Zile and Mrs. L. P. Waldo Marvin. 
During the Christmas recess serious damage was done in the chemical 
laboratory by the bursting of a two inch water valve. The laboratory was m-
undated with water and some of the apparatus was considerably damaged. 
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The physical laboratory has another new storage battery of forty-five cells 
no volts and an induction motor. It has ten horse power and cost $500. 
The Freshmen have chosen crimson and gray for their class colors. Their 
yell is "Brickety, Brackety, Hoo-Rah-Ray, '02, '02, Crimson and Gray." The 
members of the class football team have received their class caps (crimson with 
class numerals in gray on front) and will be allowed to wear them February 
4th, the beginning of Trinity term. 
Regular rehearsals of the Glee Club are held on Monday and Friday even-
ings of each week. 
THE STROLLER 
ONCE more are we assembled in these classic, time-honored halls, looking back with fond regret upon the many pleasant memories of vacation, with 
its glorious, misspent hours and lost opportunities which the different members 
of the faculty exhort us to improve in reviewing our metaphysics or learning a 
German poem or other thrilling study. Back once more for the season of 
semi-annual reviews, examinations and shelved petitions for holidays, and then 
perhaps for some.of us the Great Beyond. But away with these gloomy reveries 
thus early in the blithe and fresh new year's season. Let us look on to more 
cheerful scenes, to Alumni Hall, brilliantly lighted and decorated, filled to 
overflowing with beautiful damsels and manly youths whirling in the graceful 
mazes of the waltz and echoing the orchestra's music that sets the feet tapping 
and sends the blood tingling through the body, so that in your joy at having 
successfully scraped through the exams., you want to violently embrace the per-
son who happens to be next to you, irrespective of age or sex, though you may 
have a preference. 
What good resolves we make with which to usher in the new year and yet 
how soon we break them! The STROLLER firmly determined as the clock 
struck twelve on the evening of December 31st and he cast his half burned 
cigarette into the dying embers to forswear the deadly narcotic for a year. 
But January 1st, after breakfast, finds him with the abjured object between his 
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1ips and a "What's the use of swearing off anyhow? They don't hurt me? " 
But it won't be so with studying. He resolves to return and work three hours 
a day solid. Somehow something turns up that first day. He wants to see 
everyone who is back. Then the next day he's busy unpacking and down town. 
He never can study on a holiday and his father hates to have him work on Sun-
day, it isn't in the atmosphere anyhow, so by the time Monday has arrived he 
thinks that as long as he's broken his resolution so many times already, once more 
won't make any difference. Thus the faculty is spared a brilliant surprise, and 
the average steadfastness of a new year's resolve shown forth in the usual 
convincing manner. 
HER PICTURE 
MY book lies open before me, My light is burning bright, 
But my thoughts are wandering far away 
And my task is hopeless-quite. 
A pair of bright eyes mock me, 
A face so sweet and fair, 
That sad little mouth so sweetly closed, 
Those dear little waves of hair. 
Why do I stare before me, 
Why do I sit so still-
Her picture looks down upon me 
And holds me against my will. 
PERSONALS 
James M . H udson. 
The Rev. J. T. HUNTINGTON, '50, Professor J. J. McCOOK~ ~63, and Pro-
fessor HENRY FERGUSON, '68, have been elected directors of the Charity Organ-
ization Society of Hartford. 
, 
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The Rev. Dr. W. H. LEWIS, '65, has prepared a series of catechetical in-
structions, which are published under the title, "The Way of the Church." 
The Rev. Dr. Lucrns WATERMAN, '71, is the author of the volume on the 
Post-Apostolic Age in the new series of "Ten Epochs of Church History." 
The Hon. D. T. WARNER, '72, was one of the speakers at the recent meet-
ing of the Litchfield County (Conn.) University Club. 
The Rev. C. W. BOYLSTON, '78, has become Rector of St. Paul's church, 
Riverside, Conn. 
Dr. SYDNEY G. FISHER, '79, has added to his other historical works a volume, 
recently pub!ished, on "The True Benjamin Franklin." 
At a recent meeting of the American Historical Association, a paper on the 
importance of American Colonial History during the period from 1690 to 1750 
and on the original sources for that history, was presented by Professor C. M. 
ANDREWS, '84. A paper by W. D. McCRACKAN, '85, on" The Real Origin of 
the Swiss Republic" was also submitted for publication. 
A volume of essays by Professor RICHARD BURTON, '83, was published at 
Christmas under the title of "Literary Likings." 
The address of the Rev. W. N. JONES, '88, is Manchester, N. H. 
G. T. MACAULEY, '90, head of the firm of'' G. T. Macauley & Co., exclu-
sively wholesale millinery," has his business address at 233, 235 and 237 North 
High street, Columbus, Ohio. He was formerly in similar business in Detroit. 
A presentation of a handsome microscope was recently made to JOHN B. 
McCooK, M. D., '90, as a tribute of affection and esteem from the enlisted men 
of the regiment with whom he served last summer in the army. 
Married, in St. Mark's Pro-Cathedral, Washington, D. C., December 14th, 
EDWARD BRONSON FINCH, M. D., '91, and Miss DELIA BRODHEAD GARDNER. 
Married, in Northampton, Mass., December 27th, GEORGE HERMANN 
WRIGHT, M. D., '91, and Miss ELLA REBECCA CABLE. 
E. K. HUBBARD, Jr., '92, has been appointed a paymaster in the First Com-
pany of the Governor's Foot Guard of Connecticut. 
HENRY H. PELTON, M. D., '93, having completed his service in the United 
States Army, has returned to the Bellevue Hospital, New York. 
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The Rev. E. B. DEAN, '93, has become Rector of St. Paul's Church, An-
gelica, N. Y. 
The Rev. ROBERT L. PADDOCK, '94, has been appointed one of the Canons 
of the Cathedral of St. John the Divine in New York City. 
NECROLOGY 
Mr. REGINALD HEBER STEELE, a graduate in the class of 1851, died at his 
home in Washington, D. C., November 1, aged 70 years. He had resided in 
Washington as a practitioner of law almost from the time of his graduation. 
The Rev. THOMAS McKEE BROWN, a graduate in the class of 1864, died at 
his home in New York City, December 19th, in the 57th year of his age. He 
studied theology at the General Theological Seminary, and in 1868 founded the 
Church of St. Mary the Virgin, of which he continued rector for the thirty re-
maining years of his life. He was faithful in his work, and esteemed most 
highly by those who knew him best. Professor McCook, his friend from college 
days, has been asked to preach a memorial sermon. 
BOOK REVIEWS 
Concerning Isabel Carnaby, by Ellen Thorneycroft Fowler, published by D. 
Appleton & Co., is an extremely captivating and entertaining story, and will 
probably rank as one of the books of the year. The most striking feature is 
the dialogue which teems with wit and humor and abounds in bright little epi-
grams and stories. Miss Fowler has shown her ability to describe the inner 
workings of a Methodist minister's household and the life of brilliant English 
society with an exactness born only of familiarity and cleverness of pen. She 
also exhibits a masterly hand in the character drawing, which is vivid and em-
phatic, and leaves no doubt in the reader's mind as to the personality of each 
individual described. The plot runs along conventional lines with the old story 
in a new cover. The world never perhaps has seen an Isabel Carnaby, she is 
too good to be true, but it would enjoy the experience immensely. It must not 
be supposed that the novel is entirely froth. On the contrary a serious under-
current winds through all the flashes of brilliancy and serves to show ·the capa-
bility of the author in turning from grave to gay, from lively to severe. Isabel 
Carnaby is certainly a book to be read. 

' 
XVI THE TRINl TY TAB LET 
6\11110) 
FINE WORK. MODER A TE PRICES. 
E. P. CAHILL, 
Draper and Tailor, 
105 Pratt St. near Trumbull St., 
HARTFORD7 CONN. 
@Jlll\.9 
TRY us in our New Studio and obtain 
the best results in Photography. 
Studio in Sage-Allen Building. 
DE LAMA TER & SON. 
Take elevator. 
N. J. Goodwin, M. D. S. 
DENTAL ROOMS, 
753 Main Street, Hartford, Cann, 
Established 1818. BROOKS BROTHERS Broadway, cor_. 22d St., 
, N. Y. City. 
Clothing and Furnishing Goods 
READY-MADE AND MADE TO MEASURE. 
------------~,,,,~,,, ___________ _ 
Referring to the present season's stock we beg to offer in our Custom and 
Ready-made Departments the usual assortment of fine foreign suitings, standard 
and fancy patterns, and in addition a considerable variety of less expensive 
goods for lower priced suits, which we can throroughly recommend. 
We have added to our department of Ready-made Clothing a line of 
Clerical Garments, subject to the usual discount to Clergymen. 
LEADING STYLES. POPULAR PRICES. 
P. H. BILLINGS, 
High Class Tailoring, 
t t ASYLUM ST., 
Clark A Smith, Printers, 49 Pearl St., 
Pla•nix llutual Life Buildini, 
HARTFORD CT. 
An Ulustratlon of one of our latest additlons in fast runntngprt>eses. 
CLARK&, SMITH, THE PRINTERS, 
49 PEARL STREET, HARTFORD.--CONN. 
Phrenb: Mutual Life Building. 
